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— X Up Vanity! » 
Down royal ſtate ! all you ſage counſellors, hence! 
And to the Engliſh Court aſſemble now, 

From every region, apes of idleneſs! | 
Now, neighbour Confines, purge you of your ſcum: 
Have you a ruffian, that will ſwear, drink, dance, 
Revel the night; rob, murder, and commit 

The oldeſt fins the neweſt kind of ways ? 

Be happy, he will trouble you. no more; 

England hall double gild his treble guilt; 

England ſhall give him office, honour, might : 


Shakeſpeare's Henry the Pourth, 
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N this fad time of tribulaticn, 
When politics confound the nation, 


And men their pity ſhare between 
| A Kine diſtreſt and injur d Ouxkx; 


When diſobedience on a throne, 
Would rob a father of his own ; 4 
Preſerve us, Heav'n! from any evil, | 
And machinations of the Devil. 

B On | 


— —— 


At 
On England's throne, in deep debate, 


Great Britain's new-made REoENx fat : 


His party friends, diſpos'd around, 


With joy made Car/ton Houſe reſound. 


BRITANNIA trembled o'er his head 
3 


And mourn'd her fate,—in filent dread 


Leſt this corrupt adminiſtration 
Should taint the glory of her nation; 
When, ſuddenly, to all his clan 

His Royal Highneſs thus began : 


«© Enough, my friends, you've giv'n to joy; 
„ Exceſs of pleaſure ſoon will cloy. 


Hear me, juſt hear me with attention, 
« While I reveal my fix'd intention.” 
He ſpoke :—At once the venal band 
Obey the REOEN T's dread command; 
Each heart with expectation beats, 


While ſwift they hurr to their ſeats.. 


20 


The 
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The filence now his Highneſs broke, 
And thus in joyful accents ſpoke : 


„My Lords and Gentlemen, who here 


« Aſſembled at my nod appear; 39 
This day the rod of pow'r transfers 
From all my father's miniſters: 

4“ This day ſhall I my vengeance fate 

e On all the officers of ſtate ; 

% Whoſe influence near five years, have I 
*© Regarded with a jealous eye. 

&« Firſt, I'll reduce that upſtart, PrTr, 

&« From ſtations which he does not fit, 

6 (But which you all would envy here) 

6 To poor three hundred pounds a year. 40 
«© What argues greater want of ſenſe | 

3 “ Than his abſurd improvidence ? 

= What could prevent him, like Lord Nox rn, 


From getting ſome life- place of worth ? 
B 2 I wonder 


„ 


« T wonder he did not ſecure 

40 A ſnug, convenient ſinecure. 

& A man in power, doubtleſs, ought 
« To be poflefs'd of greater thought. 
The fellow now, I'm ſure, regrets 
« He e' er refus'd to pay my debts; 

« And well muſt wonder how he choſe 
. My royal pleaſure to oppoſe. 

& It was not him I wilh'd to rob, 

A tax or two would do the job. 

“ Beſides, too, he muſt ſurely own 

« I'm Heir Apparent to the Crown ; 
« And if I chuſe to have my will, 

e Tis not his part to take it ill. 
But now no more he H play the fool, 
When ſitting on repentance 1tool.” 


Fir'd at his words, the whole Divan 


Burſt out in rapture, to a man: 


50 


60 


«© What 


1 
“% What eloquence !' the noble youth! 
% How well he ſpeaks the words of truth. 


*© Once more allow me to proceed, 
* And tell you what I have decreed,” 
Reply'd the Prince :—* *Tis thus, my friends, 
% Tis thus I mean to gain my ends. 
Each for your ſeveral rewards 
« Apply, ye Commoners and Lords. 70 
Though no rewards can e'er return 
The gratitude with which I burn: 
« For ye, at firſt, excited ſtrife 
„ Twixt me and him who gave me life. 
« Ye taught me firſt to diſobey, 
« And ſcorn miſguided parents ſway : 
« Ye taught me firſt to bid defiance, 
And ſpurn my family alliance. 
Then check your overflowing ſpirits, 
« And each one urge his greateſt merits. 80 


2 & For: 


„1 


« For ſince to ye this place I owe, 


“On ye rewards I muſt beſtow. 
« Then urge your claims, while I preſide, 


« And, free from prejudice, decide. 


BRITANNIA, at this dread command, 
Turn'd pale, and ſhudder'd for the land ; 
While from the bottom of the hall 
Aroſe a moſt terrific brawl : 

For Loughbro' did together riſe 
With Mzchael Angelo the wiſe ; 90 
A man poſſeſt of talents bright, 
Son to Sir Robert Taylor, Knight) 
And both at once petition'd for 
The place of England's Chancellor; 
A place, which both their thoughts inſpir'd, 
And both for ages had deſir'd. 
Loughbro' indignant beyond meaſure, 
Sat down in haſte, and growl'd diſpleaſure. 


For 


| 
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For Taylor's noiſe and overbearing, 

Spite of their patience, got an hearing. 100 
« Your Royal Highneſs ſure will firſt 

Hear the beſt ſpeaker, — then the worſt. 

«© What though his Lordſhip's name is great, 

And juſtly famous in debate ; 


c 


Lay 


Vet what can prompt him to compare 

% His talents with Sir Robert's Heir? 

«© What tho' in fly, inſidious cunning, 

« He'd rival Exſtine, Burke, or Dunning, ; 
« Yet ſtill with this ſo ſpecious plea, 

« He never, ſure, can rival me: 110 
His, haughty claims he muſt withdraw, 

&« For I'm a chicken in the law. 

And ſhall a fuſty Judge pretend 


„With youth and vigour to contend ? 


« Vigour and youth will wanted be 
« I' oppoſe the joſtled miniſtry. 
« T've witneſs'd many ſuch-like ſcenes, 


“Sub- chairman of the Ways and Means. 
“ Conſider, 


33 
Conſider, Sir, how you decide; 
„It was for this I chang'd my fide ; 120 
It was for this, (I'll tell you flat) 


0 


c 


* 


I hazarded the name of Raz. 

Know Taylor never will be jeer'd; 
And Taylor's ſpeeches muſt be fear'd. 
Beware then, Sir, how you provoke, 

& And turn a Taylor into joke.“ | 

So down he fat :—One minute after, 

Unable to conceal their laughter, 

(Though tir'd to death with ſuch a bore) 

The Council burſt into a roar. | | 130 
But Loughbro”, who with angry eye, 
Unmov'd by laughter, had fat by, 

Impatient roſs,—and with a frown, 

Claim'd the firſt office of the Crown.“ 

& Was it for this I croſs'd the Tweed, 
And quitted affluence for need? 
Was it for this my time I ſpent 


In deep fallacious argument? 


«© Was 


I 


« Was it for this my fame I loſt, 

« In faction's ſtormy tempeſt toſt ? 

<« For this I quoted, ſpite of ſenſe, 
Imaginary precedents ? 

« And tried to prove that England's throne 
Was not King Gzorce's, but your own ? 
“ Does this your love for me evince ? 

( To you I ſpeak,—to you, my Prince) 

& (To ſuffer this conceited beaſt, | 
« Of men the ſillieſt and the leaſt, 

« With Loughbro's Baron to contend ? 
If fo, our friendſhip here will end. 
If I ſucceed not, free from ſtrife, 

6“ I'll fink into a Judge's life; 

& For precedents. on Juries call, 

« Attend Old Bailey and Guildhall. 

“ No more ſhall Porcheſter complain 


« That criminals like ſheep are lain ; 


« For whatſoever crime's committed, 
The priſoner ſhall be acquitted ; 
| C 
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And turn'd adrift at my command, 
Shall prove a peſt to all this land: 
Thus ſhall the Regent not elude 


The vengeance for ingratitude. 


But I'll be cool :—If I ſucceed, 

I'll help you in this time of need: 

I'll tick at neither ſenſe or law, 

So I become but Chancellor. 

I'll combat Pittites by whole herds, 
And ſtun e'en Thurlow with my words. 
I'll bow before you as a God; 

The Seals too ſhall obey your nod; 

I'll do the beſt I can to pleaſe : 

My hopes are great—my merits theſe,” 


160 


170 


“% Tis well,” reply'd the PRI NE, “ 'tis well: 


You, Loughborough, have borne the bell. 
In this ſad national diſtreſs, 
You can alone the Woolſack preſs. 
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But, Taylor, be not you offended, 
Tho' Loughbro' we have thus commended ; 
In this great Lottery of places, 


You'll ſee how you are in our graces.” 


— — 


« Thanks to my Liege, —ſo kind, ſo juſt !” 
Quoth Taylor, ſmoth'ring his diſguſt. 
What place I have I car'n't a ſouſe: 
The Speakerſhip of either Houſe, 
Or any other place as little, | 
Would ſuit my genius to a tittle. 
My motive is not want of pelf; 
My with is to be near yourſelf.” 


«© Next,” ſaid the Prince, the next in courſe is 
Paymaſter-Ger' ral of the Forces. 

So let each candidate apply, 

While I their ſev'ral merits try.” 


C 2 ; Up 


E 07 


« Up then ſtarts Sheridan, and cries 
“Its mine, dear Sir, its mine the prize. 
No other candidate, I ſee, 
Will dare oppoſe himſelf to me. 
% No one, I'm ſure, can e'er deny 
Its mine by right of family. 
6 My other claims I need not mention ; 
4 By anceſtry I've clear pretenſion: 200 
As great in their reſpective ways 
% As Howards, Montagues, or Greys. 
0 Beſides, for writing plays and farces, 
My equal in the land there ſcarce is. 
Who in the Houſe than me talks faſter ? 
Who would do better for Paymaſter ? 
Though ſeandalous report has ſaid 
“ That all my debts are yet unpaid, 
« They're paid more punctual, I ſwear, 
Than half this Privy Council's are. I | 
For though my wife, in proud array, 
With Devon's Ducheſs oft does play; 
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The Firſt Lord of the Treaſury: 230 


Eo 


« Yet ſhe, by multiplying bets, 

Finds a ſure way to pay my debts. 

„Whatever ſcheme you'd think expedient, 

Jo execute it, I'm obedient. 

« I'd write a play, a ſong on Phyllis; 

I'd ſtick a knife in Doctor Willis ; 

« I'd dance, Id fing, I'd cry, I'd laugh; 

« I'd ſpeak full five hours and an half. 220 
Come, don't offend me; don't be raſh; 


For, damme! I'm in want of caſh.” 


The RROENT now look'd round and round ; 
In vain; no rival could be found. 
So, with an hearty, warm embrace, | 
To Sheridan he gave the place ; IM 
And bade him, when the fal'ry's ſpent, 
Not ſteal above fifteen per cent. 


* 


Two nobles next apply d to be 


Two | 


[ 1s! 


Two men of diff rent rank and fame, 
One Portland, Radon t'other's name. 
Of whom the former firſt appearing, 
Obtain'd the Privy Council's hearing. 


« O might I,” ſaid his Grace, © preſume. 


Jo beg the knowledge of my doom; 
* Whether (O do not think me filly) 
« I yet ſhall hve in Piccadilly, 

“Or if, dread Sir, you think it meet 
That I remove to Downing-/treet. 

©« Rawdon with me now dares contend, 
© You'll not forget your older friend. 
* Conſider, Sir, (nay, pray dont laugh) 
“My hand becomes the Treas'rer's ſtaff; 
“And my abilities, no doubt, 

* Are too well known to talk about. 
“Therefore, kind Sir, in you I'll truſt : 


« A new-made Recent ſhould be juſt.” 


240 


“ Juſt! 


SF, 


Juſt!” ſaid Lord Radon in a fury, 

Who'd think It juſt in judge or jury 250 
To hear but one fide of the caſe, 

And caſt the other with diſgrace ? 

„My merits muſt be greater far | | 

© Than what the Duke of Portland's are. | 
What though his titles higher be, 

« Yet mine is no bad pedigree „ 

« For I'm the Earl of Moira's ſon, 

« And nephew to Lord Huntingdon : 

6 My merit can with any vie, 

« America can teſtify. 260 
Though people do my acts abuſe, 

% Indeed I've no ambitious views; 

« My only with is, (that's the thing) 

* To ſerve my Country and my King. 
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« So let this place reward my merit, 


And whet my patriotic ſpirit.” 


« Excuſe 


4 


« Excuſe me, gentle Radon, ſince 
„ *Tis Portland's due, reply'd the PxIxcR: 
“ For he has ſerv'd for many years 


His 'prenticeſhip amongſt the Peers.” 270 


What places now for filling wait? 
The Secretary/hips of State; 
«© The Ordnance and I will not mention 
«© Numbers that ſcarce deſerve attention. 
Of Ireland let us firſt beware; 
That nation now demands our care. 
Let thoſe who wiſh to rule that land, 
Propoſe themſelves at my command,” 


Lay 
ev 


Lay 
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* 
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This hint at once two nobles took, 
Lord Townſhend and Northumbria's Duke. 2280 
The latter caught the RroRNr's eye, | 
« And thus began in accents high : 


9. 


8 « Do 


1 


« Do you yourſelf with me compare, 


« You couſin to ſome Greenland bear ? 
Can you an equal lineage trace 

«© With me, the chief of Percy's race ? 
« You don't poſſeſs ſufficient ſpirit ; 

« For me, I am a man of merit: 

« My generofity's well known ; 

« Pm much too liberal, I own: 


For een the poor of Weſtminſter 


0 


* 


Confeſs that in that point I err; 

« And feaſting all at my expence, 

«« Acknowledge my benevolence. 
For you I late did Pitt forſake, 
And all my honour left at ſtake. 
Though Piti did break my regiment, 
And left me want and diſcontent, 
(For my eſtate is only clear 
“Some ſixty thouſand pounds a year) 
“If I muſt ſay fo, I did barter 
My regiment for Star and Garter. 
D 


290 


300 


«© But 


© 


« But give me, gracious Liege, the place; 
“I'm ſure twill be an act of grace.” 


Townſhend, at this, could not reſtrain, 
But thus beſpoke him, with diſdain : 


* 


« Ceaſe, my Lord Duke, your empty prate; 


C You know I can retaliate. 


« You miſer, with an endleſs hoard, 

% Whod ever truſt your crafty word? 310 
« But ſince your Highneſs may require . 
Why to this office I aſpire, 

6“ I ſhould Lieutenant be, I think, 


« 


Lag 


For this plain reaſon—1 can drink. 
« I'm priz'd in Ireland like a jewel; 


* 


For who, like me, can fight a duel ? 
“ Give me the place without delay; 


“I can't be lounging here all day. 


I Ko Hold 


ö 
Hold, hold, my Lord!“ reply'd his Highneſs, 
« You don't ſeem much oppreſt by ſhyneſs: 320 
Learn but for once to curb your wiſhes, 
«© Ambitious of the loaves and fiſhes. 
It is, believe me, more your ſphere 
To be an humble private peer. 
% Behold this man! How fit is he 
6 For lreland's Lord Lieutenancy. 
Jo no ſeli-praiſes he deſcends ; 
„How different from you, my friends 
« His virtues all mankind adore ; 
« "Tis Spencer :—Need I tell you more? 330 
Lou, my Northumberland, ſhall take 
And keep the Ordnance for my ſake. 


« But hear this ſingle ſimple rule, 

© Laid down in prudence” careful ſchool : 
If mould'ring caftles fall through age, 
« Sad marks of ancient vailalage | 

* Ne'er build them up, but let them lie; 


« Attempt no ports to fortify ; 
D 2 « And 


11 


« And make no uſe of, if you can, 

« Your predeceſſor's fooliſh plan: 340 
A plan that would have brought vexation, | 

« And loſs of money on the nation. 

« But, though you ſhould not play the knave, 

« Be it your firſt great plan to fave. 


& An office new I'll now create, 
Keeper to priſoners of ſtate. 
Much do I envy Haſlings caſe, 
« Since Burke alone can fill that place : 
« And Haſtings mult, of all men, own 
« How glaring Burke's compaſſion ſhone. 350 
« But, leſt this duty ſhould fatigue, 
« Ill give him has humane colleague ; 
« For Grey the female ſex ſhall guard, 
% A ſex to which he ſhews regard. 
&« To find a man who treats the fair 
« With complaiſance like his, is rare. 

« And 


* 
« And Mrs. Haſtings muſt confeſs 


« He us'd her with much tenderneſs, 

When to the Lords he gave offence, 

By paying her ſuch compliments 360 
« As Haſtings" ſelf could hardly bear, 

And modelt peers refus'd to hear.” 


Quoth Burke, © Your Highneſs muſt expect 
“That we this office ſhall reject, 
(For Grey I ſpeak, and for myſelf, 
Its not from any want of pelf) 
„ Unleſs you make the fal'ry clear 
Five or fix thouſand pounds a year. 
We care not for the upper Houle ; 
No, not three ſkips of any louſe; 370 
„ Juſt ſuch as people Norfolès Duke, 
The ſight of which would make you puke. 
«22, fir, you wiſh me to ſpeak true, 
I care for nobody but you. 


— — — — 
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While you F'd have your rights enjoy, 
Free from reſtrictions or alloy, 


Its hard, that for the next half vear 


You cannot make one friend a peer. 


Its hard, that they who're in your graces, 


Can't occupy ſome patent places ; 
Leſt while old Lear gain ſhall riſe, 
He find himſelf mongſt enemies. 


„ Thanks for your wiſhes; they evince 
Your love for me, | reply'd the Prince. 
Excuſe me, if I now delay 

The ſettled order of the day; 

For, ſee! two men appear in view, 


To whom my warmeſt thanks are due. 


No more ſhalt thou, my Walcot, write 
For mere ſubſiſtence, or for ſpite . 

No more ſhalt thou in hungry hour, 

For bread abuſe the regal power: 


1 


« My favour, and an ample penſion, 


c 


* 


Shall curb the reins of chy invention; 
No more in gall, thou beſt of men! 

« Againſt my father dip thy pen. 
Our end is gain'd But if again 

« O'er England 's land he tries to reign, 


Once more to ſatire have recourſe, 


« And wound him with redoubled force. 400 
While you, my Warren, will prevent 

« His executing that intent. 

“ You, I moſt earneſtly conjure, 

Endeavour to prevent his cure. 

„Try to inſpire him with chagrin, 

“ Diſturb his ſleep, and vex the Queen: 

% Uſe all the means that doctors can, | 
« And finiſh ſoon what you began. | 
A patent place ſhall pay your merit, A 
« When I Great Britain's throne inherit.” 410 | 
The Doctor bow'd, and (honeſt foul !) 
Walk'd off with Pindar, cheek-by-jowl. 
| «N ext, 


L 28 ] 


« Next,” faid the Prince, * our pleaſure wait 


The Secretary/hips of State, 
Come forward, then, whoe'er of ye 


In that good office wiſh to. be.“ 


Fox and Lord Stormont, hand in hand, 
Roſe up in haſte at that command : 
The former quickly ruſh'd before, 
Lord Stormont follow'd rather ſlower. 


OQuoth Fox, Dear Sir, I do opine 
The place in queſtion ſhould be mine. 
My ſey'ral merits have been known 


For many years all over town. 


Firſt, I love bus'neſs, and hate play, 


Abhor the lounging time away ; 
Though, on occaſions, I have been 
By chance at gaming tables ſeen ; 
Yet you muſt not infer from thence 


I'm fond of gaming and expence. 


430 
© Obſerve 


L 29 ] 
«© Obſerve the Duke of Bedford; he 


Is not ſo frugal near as me. 
«© Beſides, I have one merit more; 


«© That is, I've held the place before.” 


Lord Stormont thus, in ſolemn ſtate, 
Began his ſpeech deliberate : 
« Where can your Royal Highneſs find 
«© A more exalted turn of mind? 
Where can you find a greater ſtore 
« Of ancient or of modern lore ? 440 
In none will you thoſe talents ſee 
Near ſo conſpicuous as in me. 
Since men their own opponents chuſe, 
«© Some Pitt, and Thurlow ſome abuſe, 
« To high'r antagoniſts I climb, 
« And make my ſpeeches againſt time : 
“So if you with to cauſe delay, 


< See whether Stormont's in the way.“ 
: E 8 0 He 


1 
He ſpoke, - and made a ſlow retreat, 
In ſolemn ſilence, to his ſeat. 450 


Rawdon in ſpeaking him ſucceeded, 
And his own cauſe thus ably pleaded : 


« With men like theſe for me to try, 
Would argue great impolicy ; 
But as I once, on t'other fide, 
For this ſame place to Pitt apply'd, 

% That's the ſole reaſon, I avow, 

« Why I ariſe to have it now. 

«. Some languages I underſtand, 

And I can write a good fair hand. 460 
% *Twas I brought o'er, with much ado, 
„The Arm'd Neutrality to you; 

&« By dint of matchleſs eloquence ; 


« By reas'ning, argument, and ſenſe. 


In you, as Portland fays, I'll truſt ; 
%% A new-made Recent ſhould be juſt,” 


——— —u— — — 22 a * N 


1 1 


« If,” quoth the PIN, © my Lord, you fay 
« ] ſhould be juſt—this is the way : 

Lou, Fox, and you, Lord Stormont, know 
On ye this office I beſtow. 470 
« Men, when they wiſh to gain their ends, 
«© Muſt firſt reward their older friends: 
So, Ratedon, you muſt reſt content; 


Nor this refuſal dare reſent.” 


» 


As thus the Prixct of WaLts was ſpeaking, 
He heard a moſt prodigious ſqueaking ; 
Two noiſy creatures juſt come in, 
Were the occaſion of this din. 
Enrag'd, he call'd the porter lout, 
And bade him turn thoſe monkeys out ; 480 
But, to his great ſurprize, did ſee 
Twas Lothian and Queenſberry. 
The Duke was ſpokeſman,—and with air 
Submiſſive, thus began their pray'r: 

3 Humbly 


1 1 
« Humbly we bow before your feet, 


And this poor favour do entreat ; 

6 That you'd receive us in your graces, 

* And keep us in our preſent places: 

Or if that is not in your pow'r, 

« Some choice employment on us ſhow'r. 490 
« You ſhould not let remain ſupine 


« Adivity and youth like mine. 


« For this ſaid place you're much too young,” 
% Reply'd the Prince ; © fo hold your tongue: 
While into office I inſtal 
The Gov'nor-Gen'ral of Bengal. 
% Francis alone will fill that poſt, 
« And he is in himſelf an hoſt. 
« Francis is ſure a man of merit, 
« But wants a good revengeful ſpirit ; 500 
« And Mr. Haſtings muſt confeſs, 
4 That gratitude he does poſſeſs.” 


„ 

Lord Rawdon, who mean while fat by, 
Like Satan in humility, IND. 
Rous'd at the mention of this word, 
Demanded boldly to be heard. 

* Since. gratitude your Highneſs mentions, 

“ Hear for a moment my pretenſions: 

6 For this ſame virtue I'm renown'd,. 

„And that the Chancellor has found; 510 
« For I was made by him a peer,, 

“% And nobody's to me more dear.” 


Stop this is more than I can bear, 
Rejoin'd the Prince ; © fo here I ſ wear, 
% That none of you ſhall gain your ends; 

« None but my older ſet. of friends: 
Not Lothian, Taylor, Qucenſberry, 
Nor one of the Arm'd Neutrality, 
« Except Northumberland alone, 


„For reaſons. to myſelf beſt known, 320 
IT 2 F . Though 


[: 34 ] 


„Though num'rous promiſes J granted, 

« When your aſſiſtance moſt was wanted, 

« Yet its too filly an idea 

That I to break them now ſhould fear. 

«© Then hence, ye rats! ye venal crew! 

I'm wearied at che ſight of you. 

„As now the hour is rather late, 

« We'll meet to-morrow and debate: 

Then other places I'll beſtow 

© On thoſe whoſe principles I know. 2 


oy 
* 


« Hence then, ye unſucceſsful ſinners ! 


„And we, my friends, will eat our dinners.” 


He finiſh'd ;—and to dreſs retreating, 
Till che next day adjourn'd the meeting. 
And haſting to the ſumptuous fare 
Which Welt7ie had prepar'd with care, 
Laid royalty from off his brow, 
And got as drunk as David's ſow. 
Britannia 


Fi. WW 3 


Britannia back to heaven flew, 
Bidding her native land adieu: 
Nor would ſhe for a while return 
In Britain's iſland to ſojourn ; 
Till Gogo again reſume his power, 
And Peace's gifts around him ſhow's ; 
"Till he all party tumults quell, 
And low'ring Faction's clouds diſpel. 


Ye witleſs Rats, whoe'er ye be, 
Of mighty, or of low degree ; 5 
Who roll, like tides that meet the ocean, 
Sway'd by ſelf-int'reſt's double motion, 
Your fate this maxim well evinces, 


„Place not your confidence in Princes.” 
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